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of German nationality. As King of Prussia His Majesty was
Frederick III and, as the King of Prussia was a,i ilu* same lime
German Emperor, lie should as such logically b*'ai ihc same
name. Albedyll and 1 were in complete agiveinHti with this
view, and a telegram in this sense was at once despatched in
San Remo, With the help of my mother, who expressed
herself strongly in favour of this solution, the proposal thus
submitted was accepted by my father.

1 took the oath in the drill-hall in the Karlsirn<:u* \\ills the
staff of the Guards' Corps and the 1st Guards* Division, together
with the 2nd regiment of Foot Guards. J stood ne\t to
General von Sehiicltting, my Divisional commander, in front
of us were held, wreathed in (lowers, the flags of the regiment,
which had waved in front of it in many a vicloriMUs indie
under my grandfather. It was a deeply moving moment
when, with hands upraised, wo repeated the formula, of the
sacred military oath, which was followed by (luce hurrahs
for the Kinperor Frederick Jll. The emotion was so
general that tears stood in the oycs of many of the*
officers and men. I, too, was so moved that. I could not
restrain my tears,

sf;                        $                         if:

,   Preparations were now made   for the  iraustVieace of my
father from San Remo to the Fala.ce of ('harloUenhur*.;1, which,

being free from dust, quiet and surrounded by a park, seemed

better suited to be the residence of the sick Kinperor than his
own Palace or the Royal Palace in the middle of Berlin.
Everything possible was done to make it warm urnl comfortable
to live in. The meeting with my father on Ihc evening of
llth March was deeply moving. Me embraced me with an
indescribable expression in Iris eyes, which 1, shall never forget.
His condition was so bad that he could not even be present
at the funeral of his father. When, on the afternoon of the
frost-bound 16th March, the funeral procession conducted the
old Emperor on Ms last journey to the Mausoleum, !H* slood
weeping at one of the windows of the palace looking out
over the garden,.
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